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PREFATORY NOTICE. 



The following Letters^ from the pen of Ritaon; 
-and addressed to the late Mr George Paton^ of the 
Custom-House^ Edinburgh, are now for the first 
time printed:— and k is presumed no apology is ne^ 
t^ssary for laying before the public these interesting 
remains, of an individual who was so much, and so 
justly celebrated for his literary attainments. 

Mr Paton had, for a long series of years, devoted 
himself to the study of Scotish antiquities. From 
his father, who was a bookseller in Edinburgh, he 
acquired a large collection of books, to which the un- 
remitting industry of a long life enabled him to make 
laige and important additions. Although his means 
were limited, (his income as a clerk in the Custom- 
House for many years nbt exceeding the amall pit- 
tance of £60,) he was enabled, by frugaHty, and per- 
haps by some small sum lef^ him by his father, not 
only to sttbsbt in a reputable manner, but gradually 
to increase his valuable library. 
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He died upon the 6th of March 1807, at an ad- 
vanced age^ and greatly r^;retted by those who had 
the pleasure of being acquainted with him. In the 
Gentleman's Magazine for October the same year^ 
the following notice of his demise occurs:— 

<' At Edinburgh^ in his 87th year, Mr Geovge 
Paton; who, notwithstanding he held no higher 
rank than the place of a clerk in the Custom-House, 
had a mind and a library enriched with a fond of 
antiquarian knowledge of North Britain^ historical 
and topographical, confessed by the obligations which 
all had to his varied stores, and by the peculiar pains 
which certain of his neighbours took to conceal his 
death and the destination of his books. Among the 
many who experienced his ftiendly aid, none has 
more gratefully expressed it than the editor of the 
new edition of the Briiuh Topographif, and of Cam* 
den*8 Briiannia / in the Pre&ce to the first of whichj 
he speaks of him, as " having spared no trouble or 
expense to enlarge the article of Scotish topogra- 
phy ; which, in the course of ten years from the 
first edition, by the indefatigable attention of his 
very ingenious and communicative friend, Mr Geoige 
Paton, of the Custom-House, Edinburgh, he was 
enabled to nearly double." There is a small por- 
trait of him« a private plate, etched in 1785 ; when 
he was '' Set. 64, nat. 1721*" Mr Paton's brother 
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was miniflter at Ecdesfechan, where be died lately^ 
possessed also of a valuable library." 

The correspondence between Paton and Gou^b, 
is preserved in the Advocates' Library, and it affi)rds 
the most decisive proof of the value of the informa- 
tion given. Of its importance^ Gough was fuUy 
«waie ; and the kindly and affectionate tpne of his 
lettm» shews, how grateful he felt for the assistance 
affiurded* There is a manly and affectionate sincerity 
about them much to his credit, and they present a 
remarkable contrast to the letters £rom Bishop Percy, 
who was under equally great obligations to Paton, 
but who, courtier like, proffered much ra<Mre than he 
ever intended to perform ; and probably ifnagined, 
that the unmeaning compliments he paid him were 
a sufficient return for the favours conferred* 

Paton's communications were not, however, relish* 
ed by one of the individuals, whose productions were 
by his means brought in a somewhat un&vouiable 
point of view be&re the publip, in that valuable 
work, for assisting him in which, Gough had paid 
him such deserved compliments ; as Captain Arm- 
strong, who had engraved some maps of the more 
southern counties of Scotland, and whose productions 
had been to a certain extent censured, thought proper 
to fiivour the respectable old gentleman with the 
following most extraordinary epiEtle: — 
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yorwkh^ May 19. 1783«' 

Sib, 

It was not till very lately that Mr Gongh'f two 
▼olumes of Brituh Topography fell into my hands. 
As he acknowledges himself beholden to you for the 
Scottish anecdotes, I cannot suppress a strong inclkia" 
tion to congratulate the pubHc on the joint labours of 
iwo gentlemen, remarkable for their depth of under- 
standing and impartial criticisms, which I shall most 
certainly do (in gratitude for your very liberal account 
of my publications) before I am a twelvemonth older : 
but, as I am now writing t» oot^dence, I still will 
be more friendly. 

llie whde work is a stupid, ill-digested, ignorant, 
and illiberal jumble of scraps and opinions, \fio con- 
temptible for serious perusal. 

It certainly was not the original intention of the 
compiler of this Catali^e of twopenny halfpenny 
pamphlets and prints to become a Reviewer I By 
whose advice he has presumed to swell the books 
with his and your characters of publications, I know 
not ; but he owes great obligations to the Monitor for 
rendering the work a base, libellous, rascally per- 
formance, evidently calculated to injure individuals, 
and impose on the public a surreptitious detail of 
things, in a manner partly uninteresting, and partly 
flagitious. 
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I will not -condesc end , ai present, to enter into a 
refutation of such oi the articles as come within my 
own'knowledge^ but will rest my opinion of the 
fMk hy those, i ^annot^ however^ pass over one 
item, ike Map of Pedflethire, to which you have 
tacked «ime observations totally false, as may be 
proved by the opinions of every gentleman in that 
county.^ For this, and many other invidious asser- 
tions to be found in the books, you aiid the affected 
Mr Gough deserve more than I have an opportunity 
at this distance of bestowing. I remain to both per- 
sonally a stranger; and am. Sir, one who hcddsyou 
both in proper contempt 1 

MosTYN jKa Armstbono. 

Armstrong did not limit his abuse to Paton» bat 
at the same time transmitted the ensuing letter to 
Gough. 

* The eSStaave passages are as foUow : ** A Survey, in two 
sheets, by Armstrong and Son, 177^ ; a copy from Edgar, the 
plate lost**.*— ^^ A Companion to the Map of the CWnty oi 
Peebles, or Tweeddak, published 20th June, 177fi» Edin. 8ro. 
by Armstrong. This was certainly composed by some proprie- 
tor in this county, although assumed by Armstrong.** VoL ii. 
p. 706. 



ATondtfA, May 19. 1782. 

On a cursoEj perusal of jonr Anecdotes of British 
Tc^pqgfraphy, in two volumes^ I fimnd amongst then 
so many error* and fmrepretmUAmif and some of 
tbem appear so much the resolt of dengn, or effiset 
of ignorance, that I oould not repress those feelings 
which are natural to one, who, after receiving the 
most flattering testimonies of pttblic approbation, sees 
his own works recorded with others as surrepiitiout 
and urukilfuL What conclusion must the reader 
draw from an opinion so injurious to the reputation 
of an author? Either the author or Mr Gough has 
deceived the public I and it behoves each to vindicate 
or correct his assertions. With that sentiment, I 
shall take the liberty of selecting from the British 
Topography, such paragraphs as merit notice, with 
the most candid remarks on each,— such only as 
truth and justice require. These, Sir, I mean ta 
submit to the pubUc. 

I do not conceive that the nature of your compila* 
tion ought to have admitted of any critkums on the 
merits of top<^aphical publications ; and the more 
especially, unless you had been enabled to do so in 
iota. But it does not appear to me that either your 
temper or talents are suited to so arduous a task. I 
am willing, however, to believe, that you have, in 
some instances, been prejudiced by interested motives, 
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t>r nusbd by those persons who afforded assistance ; 
of which your Scots caterer is a damning proof* 

I have hitherto defisrred writing to you on the sub- 
ject> as not bang resolved in what manner I should 
communicate the numerous partial and flagitious 
enoxB and misrepresentatioiis which I have disco- 
vered in every section of your books. This is the 
only letter I have any intention of directing ioyau; 
I shall, therefise, subscribe myself, in thorough con- 
tempt of you and your ScoU ftiend. 

Your most humble servant, 

MosTYK Jno* Armstrono. 

P.S. I have wrote by this post to Mr Paton at 
Edinburgh. 

Paton was in the middle of a letter to his friend, 
when Armstrong's philippic came to hand. " While 
writing this, the inclosed impertinent, ignorant, scur- 
rOoas rhapsody was brought me ; foigive my trans- 
mitting it for perusal, which be kind enough as re« 
turn at pleasure. (I) am diffident of resolution, 
whether such a blundering blockhead of an impostor, 
diall have any answer made him ; horse- whipping 
would serve him better than a reply : I wish to have 
it again, to shew some here who know his &c. &c 
He is below notice, and despise him, as he is gene* 
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rally so here. The joi&t tricks of father and son heiiig 
80 well known in this place, thej could remain no 
longer with -us," 

In answer, (rough mentions that, " fiom the ooubp 
terpart which Mr Armstrong sent to me (of which 
I enclose a copy,) that he intended you a like maik 
of his regard. Silence is the only answer to sudi 
dirty impertinence, and his character seems too well 
known among yoo. If I do not mistake, I. met with 
the elder when I was in Scotland : he was very full of 
himself, and his discoveries in surveying. Do you 
know whence they come, and of what country ? He 
has been possessed of my book a full twelve months, 
and he got it by exchange of some of his Surveys with 
Mr T. Payne after some importunity." In reply 
Paton stated, '' I am obliged to you for the return 
of Armstrong's letter, as likewise for (the) copy of the 
one he sent you. Nothing else could be looked for 
from such mean creatures as Father and Son, both 
whose abilities, conduct, and impositions, are top weU 
known here for them to have made a longer stay with 
us. I make no doubt of the old man's boastings : 
these were only ideal, for he never put them in 
practice. He was in a marching regiment, where he 
was held in contempt; (he) originated from the 
neighbourhood of Newcastle upon Tyne ; they have 
assurance enough to barter their impressions, for 
any articles can be disposed of more readily than their 
own unmerchantible maps/ 
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As might be aniicipated» neither Gough or his friend 
ever heacd anj more on the subject : it is probable 
that upon cooling, the Armstrongs judged it more 
prudent to be quiescent. However, as Paton was 
evidently writing under feelings of irritation, the 
chaiBcter given bjr him of these individuals cannot 
be depended on. 

Upon a subsequent occasion, a more formidable^ and 
still more virulent attack was^ made upon him, by 
that most uaacoountable person, John Pinkerton; 
who, taking offence at some criticisms which. Paten 
had made upon his works, vomited forth such a tor* 
rent of abuse,* as completely eclipsed Captain Arm** 
strong's more temperate animadversians. 

Among his correspondents were, (besides Gough, 
Percy, and Ritson,) Dr Robertson, Lord Hailes, Pe»« 
Bant, Geoige Chalmers, Captain Grose, Callandes 
of Craigforth, Riddel of Glenriddell, Low, the author 
of the Fauna Orcadenm^ and various othev indivi* 
duals equally distinguished for their acquirements. 
From their letters, which are preserved in the Advo- 
vocates' Library, a selection might be made fully as 
interesting as instmctive. 

His books, probably the most curious and valu« 
able collection of the kind ever exposed to sale in this 

• See his letter, pmately printed in " Reliqttics Scoiicfr^^ 
8to. Edin. 1827, No. 18. 



XIV 



country, were sold by auction in the year 1809;* 
and his manuscripts^ prints, coins. Sec. were sabse- 
quently disposed of in a similar manner, the latter 
sale commenced upon the 2d, and terminated on the 
12th December 18 n.t 

Besides the private print, mentioned in Uie notice 
of Mr Paton given in the Obituary of the Gentle- 
man's Magasine, there is an etching by Kay, done 
sometime in the year 17874 '^^ Antiquarian 
Society of Edinburgh, of which he was a member, 
possess a beautiful drawing in chalk of him, by 
Brown ; which, it is much to be regretted, has not, 
with the other portraits (equally well executed) of the 
original members of that Society, been engraved. 

Although Mr Paton assisted in the publication of 
various works, it is not believed that he ever pro* 
duced any thing of his own : there seems, however, 
good reason to suppose, that, besides the assistance 
given to Mr Gough in his Topography, he partly, 
if not wholly, edited the first edition (in one vol.) 

* The sale began on Monday, 27th February, and ended on 
the 25th of March thereafter. 

-|- Priced copies of this and the preceding catalogue are 
scarce. 

X There are five figures in the etching, — ^Mr John Davids 
eon, Lord Henderland, Mr Paton, Lord Monboddo, and £>r 
Hutton. Paton is represented as a very respectable looking el- 
derly gentleman, both in this and the private print. They are 
equally scarce* 
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of tbe Collection of Scoiish Ballads usaally ascribed 
to David Herd. It is evidently in allusion to it, 
that Bishop Percy, in a letter dated 9th February 
1769, returns his '' best thanks** for his (Paton's) let- 
ter, and for '' the very kind and valuaUe present of 
y(mr book, which is a very desirable addition to my 
collection of ancient Songs and Poems.'" He hopes 
it will succeed, ** so that you will be excited to give 
us another volume of the same kind." Thift is pro- 
bably the '* tantalising " specimen alluded to by 
Ritson. The edition of Urquhart of Cromarty^S' 
Tracts, printed at Edinburgh in 1774*, haserrone* 
ously been assigned to him, for in a letter to Gough 
he pointedly disclaims any concern with the work. 
It is by no means unlikely that Herd was the editor. 

It only remains to notice, that the letters are print- 
ed, without variation, from the originals in the Ad« 
Yocates' Library. It is the more necessary to state 
this, as the adoption of the capital "7," so contrary to 
Ritson's usual practice, might induce a suspicion that 
liberties had been taken with the text. In the ca- 
talogue of songs alone, the small ** t" occurs. 

As so much is said about the Shakspeare feigery 
in the letters, a few short extracts firom the corre- 
spondence of Gough and Paton will be found in the 
Appendix; together with the celebrated Critique 
upon the Scotish Songs, which there can be little 
doubt was written by Pinkerton. 



LETTERS 

FROM 

JOSEPH RITSON^ ESQ. 

TO 

Mk GEORGE PATON, 

I. 

Gra^9 Inn, Uth Nmf. 1792- 
SIB, 

Applting to you without ceremony as a lover 

and promoter of all literary undertakings, par« 

ticularly such as are any way connected with 

your native country, I take the liberty to in- 

close three printed leaves of an intended publi- 

ortioa of Scotish Songs, which I shall esteem 

it a particular favour if you would be pleased 

to collate carefully with Lord HyndfordV MS. * 

* Commonly calleil the " BamuUyne MS.*' finm its having 
been compiled by George Bannatjrne, a merchant in Edin- 
burig^, to whose inde&tigable ^industry we are indebted for tfao 
preservation of the gteat body of early Scotish Poetry. 

B 



in the Advocates* library. It is the only jnece 
whidi escaped me when at Edinburgh, and you 
will easily find it by the first line in the Index. 

The other article I trouble you with is a list 
of words occurring in Sootish Songs, most of 
which I nather understand myself, nor can find 
explained in any Glossary* All of them, how- 
ever, are probably familiar to you ; and I can 
rely with confidence on the explanations with 
which you may be pleased to favour me* 

Dr Farmer, not having his copy of Sir David 
Lindsay^s Satyres in town, has obligingly pro- 
mised to send down for it to Cambridge. I 
shall expect it, of course, in a few days. 

The date of your book of Grodiy Songs is 
1621 ; Mr Brand, chaplain to the Duke of Nor« 
thumberland, has a perfect copy, of which Mr 
Chalmers gave me the full title. It is ctearly 
the same edition with yoUrs. I have never 
heard of a third copy. 

I am possessed of a very rare and curious 
book. It is, << The Seuin Seages Translatit out 
of Prois in Soottis Meter be lohne Bolfamd in 



Dalkdilli. Imprentit at Edinburgh be lohne 
Bob, for Henrie Cbarteris, u.D.h%xytiu^ .8va 
b. L Theie is a later editi0ii mentioned by 
Amefl, but I know no one who has it. 

You will oblige loe very much by saying 
whether, in the course of your ettrasivje re- 
searches, you have ever met with any apedmei^ 
of the vulgar language of Scodand prior to the 
year 1850 ; or what you think that language, 
was, viz. whether Gaehc or English. I am. 
With great respect, 
Sib, 
Your very obedient humUe servant, 

J. EIT80N. 
P. S. Do you know any thing of Sir Alexander 

Halket, who he was, or when he lived or died ? 

11. 

Grajf'9 Inn, Sih Jan. 1793.* 
SIR, 

I DEFsaBEB, perhaps improperly, the ac« 
knowledgment of your favours of the 8th and 

* ItknftSinthektter, IratthttisevidenayBiiiistake. 



17th uU. (iU the arrival of the smalt pared ymr 
mentioned, which I expected some weeks since^ 
but did not recdve till yesterday. 

I am mudi obUged both to you and to the 
gentleman who took the trouble to go -through 
my list of old Sootish words, many of which, i 
must presume, are become altogether obsolete 
and unintelli^ble, or confined, at least, to some 
remote part of die country, as I cannot assent 
to every explanation your friend has given v 
though I shall rest satisfied with what I have 
done, and neither ^ve you, myself, or any one 
else, further trouble about the matter. I am 
very thankful for the reference to Joceline^s Life 
of St Mungo, which I shall immediately see 
after. 

You must cease to consider Lord Hailes as a* 
moHJaiikfid putXisher ; as I, who have collated 
many of his articles with the Bannatyne MS^ 
know the contrary to my cost I do not, in- 
deed, mean to say that he is so intentionally 
faitiiless as Ramsay ; but I do say that his tran- 
scr^ts have been very inaccurate, that, he has in 



numerous instances wilfully altered the original 
orthography, and not unfrequently misinterpret* 
ed the text of the MS. which I suspect he was 
occasionally unable U> read. I am much obliged 
by your offer of a copy of his Lordship^s publi- 
cation ; but you will permit me to inform you, 
that I possess not only this, but almost every 
other volume of Sootish Poetry, ancient or 
modem, lutherto printed, except your Godfy 
S<mg9; and am nearly as perfect in Sootish 
history. 

' 1 am now satisfied that -no one can tdl me 
from good authority what was the vulgar lan- 
guage of the south of Scotland in the 12th cen- 
tury. I, however, entirely concur with you im 
opinion f that it was the English Saxon. JAdLl 
mention vto you. that I had got a genuine Soot- 
ish song of the year 1889 ? 

The Gaelic MS. mentioned by your friend to 
be in the Advocates^ Library, I suppose I saw. 
I know nothing of Gaelic; but the character, I 
perceive, is Irish, and the writing, as I coiyeo- 
Xure, of the last century ; at any rate, not of 



bert Bnice^s time. I should be glad of a faith- 
fid translation of that part <^ the MS. in which 
the author speaks of hunsdf, his age, or coun- 
try; as lamannoustobeconvinoedofaOaelic 

MS. 

Your edition €^ the << Seven Sages'^* seem 
equally raie ^Hth the two former. I mention- 
ed it to Mr Chalmers, who means to favour the 
pubBc with the exact account of the origin and 
progress of Scotieih typography, by way of pre- 
face, as I conceive, to his Life of Ruddiman. 

I observed, in consequence of a query in your 
first letter, that John Knox is in an old book, 
in my possession, intided ** Ane Disputaticm 
concerning the controuersit headis of religion, 
&c.^ Paris 1581, generally stiled << Schir John 
Emnox C* and you will find, I^resume, that he 
was a secular priest, who had taken hb d^;ree 



* Probably the one described as follows in Paton*8 wxeCcli- 
«dly got up sale catalogue 2665. *< Rolland's Seven Sages, 
Scote metter, black letter, 1631. The Eclogs of the Poet B. 
Mantoan Cannditan, 1572. The Diuel Conquered. Tobac- 
co, « Poem, 1651." In one volume 12mo. 



of M. A. at the Univeraty ; a chanicter to whidl 
I be&eve the Piqie^s koig^itbood was oonfined. 

There is a nollectian of ^ Aaaient SoagfT 
latd J publidied by Johnion in StPauTs Church 
Yard, in .which Dr Percy^s Theory of the old 
•Engliih MinstrelB is on tidsed, and perhaps con- 
futed : I ma sorry I have not a copy of it fior 
your acceptance. I wish, however, you would 
•please to inform me how I can send you any 
thing of this kind sooner or eaayer, than you 
can procure it by means of die booksellers in 
Edinburgh. 

I am sorry diatDrI*armer has not been able 
to find the volume of tracts containing *< Sir D. 
Lindsay^s Satire.^ He supposes it to have been 
l^it to .Mr Malone, to whom Mr Steevens had 
.{npniiaed to piake immediate appUcation. But 
perhiqps you have akeady learned that Pinker- 
ton has lately published these. Satires from a 
(very incorrect) copy of the Hyndford MS. to- 
gether with the various rei|dings of the printed 
edition ; published under the name of 6. Nichols, 
for C. Dilly, in the Poultry, 3 vols, crpwn 8vo. 
price 9s. He has had the impudence and dis- 
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(Mmesty to insert in this ooitection a carious old 
MS* poon in my posses^n, of which a friend 
of Ms had Bome jearB Mace snmeptitKMMly ob- 
tained a copy, and which on that fHend's ajppli^ 
cation from him, I positiirely refused my leave 
to print He, or some one for him, (Hr Car- 
donnel, I presume) has had the use of the old 
volume of tracts in the Adrocates** Library. 

I have been able to meet wHh no further in. 
telligenoe about Sir Akzaader Halket He is 
said to be die author of Grs^dm;^, and I strongly 
suspect him to have had a principal hand in the 
forgery of Hardyknuiej which is all that I know 
«f him. 

I am sorry to find that budness should press 
so hard upon you at a time of life which diould 

be devoted to ease and indulgence ; and die 
more so, as it deprives the puUie of all benefit 
irom the exertion of those talents and that 
knowledge of men and books of which they 
have had so tantalising a spedmen. I am, 

Sir, 
Very sincerely and respectfully yours, 

J. RITSQN. 



P.S* When you call in at Mr Laing-s shop, 
lilease to tell him that I have not yet veoetTed 
-the paroel of books fimn his catakgiie. 

III. 

Grains Inn, 5th March 1794. 
DEAR SIR, 

I HAVs been extremely mortifyed to learn, 
that the parcel which I delivered directed icnr 
you, to ^reorge Robertson, in the beginning of 
last year, and whidi he professes to have sent 
1>y a person belonging to Ijrkaldie, has entirdy 
miscarried. It contained the supplement to yoor 
defective copy of Sir David Lindsvy^'s Satyre, 
and some other papers, I believe of less mo- 
ment I would have found other means of con- 
veyanoe, but concluded from the circumstance 
of your fiiendshqp with Mr Robertson, that I 
oould not consult ^thor expedition or security 
better than by oitrustmg it to him. I have 
called repeatedly at his shop to learn the name 
of the man, but am never able to find him at 
home. We must therefore, I fear, give the piNV 
eel up for lost 
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Though, as I am penaaded I hate abready 
(old vDiu I do nat' nuadi adnive LokL Hailed 
iudffment in the adoctioii he made fiEom vout 
Godly Bftlladwj I am not the le8B obliged to you 
for thejoopy I received^ and which has wiffident 
merit as coming fixmia gentlemanof whose friend- 
jhip aad favour I shall he jdways very proud. 

I shall beg your aooeptsoce shortty of a smaU 
edleetioii^f Sootish.Seng% with which I have 
oertaaaly. taken some pains, though I cannot 
boast that the result is altogether snccsflful or 
satisfactory. You will peredve^ however, by a 
note at the end of the work, that I have been 
fortunate enough to aacerUdn the exact date of 
Sir D. landsay^s Satyrs, wUeh appears to have 
.been originally represented before the king and 
queen at Linlithgow, on .the 6th of January 
15S9* Any corrections, improvements, or .ob- 
servations will: be duly regarded. 

The imj^reteion of another little volume^ of 
which I believe I shewed you a fragment, en« 
titled *< The Caledonian Muse,^ which had eia^ 
gaged my attention for a great many years, and 
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irasat last got nearly ready for poUication, has 
,beea lately destroyed by a fire in the printec^a 
iioam ; 80 that I nather poBseiB, nor can pn>- 
cnreyoaeon^oopy* SieitmuU gloria nMidi! 
. You wiU have4ieard, I jMauffie^ timt Winton*8 
Chronicle by a Mr Macpheraon, ia in great fbiv 
wardness. ItistoattrpEuayinpototofoorreotneaa 
and typcgmpby, any thhig diat has hitherto 
-aj^Kared. Bat I confess the spedmen I have 
aeen betrayed symptoms of lieentbusness and 
affectation, which I can nmther approve of ncnr 
account for. 

Pinkerton seems busy in his intended His- 
tory of Scotland. Whether it is to be the same 
with that advertised under the name of Robert 
Heron,* I cannot learn. His treatment of the 

* Pixikerton bron^t out his *^ Letten on LHenitiiie** un- 
der tbe ficdtknu name of ** Bobert Heron." It angularly hap* 
pened that a*' IMcrt Heron," a mm of some literaty ncquire- 
mentsy did then exiat, and Uiat he waa about to publiah a 
History of Scotland. Pinkerton was also at the time engaged 
in hiB History of the Stewarts, and thus the puzzle which 
perplexed Ritaon arose* Of the unibrtonate ftte of the seal 
Robert Heron, a very interesting account will be found in 
Murray's yaluable, but undeservedly nq^lected, literary His* 
toiy of Galloway. 
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** Cdtac savages^ is to be speedily resrayted in 
fMnnt by ibe BererendJohn Lafie BuchsBttOy 
nominal aucbor af ^< Travds in tbe Western 
Hebrides,^ who seems, in iSut, to be as very a 
Celt as bis antagomst could posoUy wish. for. I 
am sorry to find so good a cause in the hands of 
such an incompetent advocate. 

I indulge myself at present with the h<q)es of 
seeing you in the course of the ensuing sunu 
mer : and in the mean while, request you to be- 
Jie ve me, 

Deae Sib, 
Your .inncere friend and faithful 

Obedient servant, 

J. BITSOli. 

IV. 

Gray's Inn, IQth Jan. 179^. 
DEAR SIB, 

The receit of your obliging ftvour, (which the 
expectation of a cover prevented by immediately 
acknowledging,) gave me great pleasure. I aat 
-sorry to have been deprived of the still greater 
pleasure of a personal interview ; but can assure 
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you, that the dreumfttaiioes which oonspired to 
defeat my proposed rait to *' the good town"* 
did not indude a want (^inclination. 

I shall be h^Uy gratifyed with a penisal of 
the fragmenta of Scotish Songs collected l^ Mr 
Herd,* which may be sent by the mail, under 



* Bftvid Herd ii known as tbe editor of a cnrioos, ancTnow 
•omewhflt rare collection of Scots Songi, of which the first edt« 
tiofi in one volome appeared in the year 1769, and the second 
edition in two Toliimci in the year 1776. In the preparation 
of this work, Heid deriTed considerahle assistance from his 
friend Geoige Paton. He was a derk in the office of Mr 
Batid RusseD^ accountant in Edinburgh ; and although gene- 
xaUy termed a writer, is understood nerer to have entered with 
any of the corporations. He was a quiet, well meaning, and 
industrious man, without any pretence, and did not desenre 
the diaiacter of an ^' illiterate and injudicious oompiler,** whidi 
Mr Pitokerton was pleased to bestow upon him. See Pinkerton V 
fetters to Paton, JUBpue Scoikte, No. 18. Edin. Sto. 1828; 
David could say bitter things too, as the following excerpt from 
a letter of hii to Paton, reTative to the edition of the Wallace 
printed by the Morisons at Perth (3 vols. 12mo.) will testify. 

*' My Lord Bucfaan has caused the editor put at the begin- 
ning, a jMcture of a brozy fat mendicant, aged 50 years at least, 
and this he calls the Young Hero Wallace, who was cut off in 
UsSMiyear! 

^ On a former occasion he made them give the figure of an 
idiotical distorted monster, under the denomination of that ao» 
Prince, James the I. 
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cover to Mr Chalniers, to whom either yourself 
or Mr LaiDg may possibly have other matters 
to communicate; and shall be reUuued with 
equal safety, and probaUy by the same con* 
veyanoe.* . I feel myself much indebted and - 

'* They ought to have letonied both to wipe his Lt»dahip*s 

b 

'« Thurtdaift IHh Dec. 1790.*' 

* There 8eem5 to have been some delay, on the part of PatoDy 
in tnuismitting the ballads, whidi Herd did not seem pleased 
with, as upon the 3d Januaiy he addresses the foUoving letter 
to his friend. 

'* I have not been abroad much in the evenings this week to 
call upon yon, owing to the sUppeiyness of the streets } and 
therefore send you indosed the last old song to be forwarded 
with the fjormer parcel to Mr Sitson. 

*^ By his last letter to you, I see he is anxious for these* I 
do not altogether approve of this method of long hanging up a 
gentleman upon the tenter hooks of expectation, for a few frag« 
ments, as it is enhancing their value more, than he may after- 
wards think them worth. 

** I do not want any of them to be returned to me ; he is 
extremely welcome to make what he pleases of them, and if any 
thing further in that line falls in my way afterwards, I i^udl 
give it to you to be transmitted. Mr Laing will forward your 
paoquet by the mail coach— -we have experienced what it is to 
trust private hands. The last almanac I sent to "JSSi Syme by 
an officer who was to leave it at Newcastle for him, but (he) 
never thought more of it till he arrived at Plymouth.'* fiit* 
son was not disappdnted with the communications, as will be 
seen from his next letter. 
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obliged, both to Mr Herd and youratlf, for this 
proof of your AttentioQ and liberality. My lit* 
tie coUectioOy I fear, wm searoely worth your 
acoeptenee, as there can be wy few things in it 
wfaicfa you were not akeady aequainted with* 
Could I, indeed, have made it convenient to 
httve passed a summer or two in the south of 
Scotland, I sught perhaps have been able to 
render it more gratifying to oiriodty. 

If the Duke of Boxblllg^^l edition of the 
<« Godly Songs'* bear the date of leOO^ I should 
suppose it to be either ikutJtrH 0tmamd; as I 
bdieve your own was printed m 1621. The 
date, indeed, is unluckily cut off, but Mr 
Chalmers sopplyed me with the full title of a 
copy in the possession of Mr Brand, a dergj* 
man, (Secretary to the Society of Antiquaries,) 
i^ch agreed in every respect with tluit of yours. 
I should certainly be glad enough to see the 
Duke's hock^ but have no opportunity of gain- 
ingaocess to it. If I may take the liberty to re- 
fer you to my << Historical Essay,^ (pp. xxxvii 
li), you will perceive upcm what grounds I con- 
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elude the author of << The Complaint of Seot- 
laade^'' and the author of the << Godly Songs,"" 
to be one and the lame penon, and also how 
much I am indebted to your friendship for the 
disoorery. I am persuaded that Sir James 
Ingiis's title to the fcHrmer of those works, is 
merely founded upon a mistake of Dr Macken- 
sie, or of some person he had consulted. That 
Lord Oxfiird^s copy of the book, (whatever is 
become of it,) actually possessed the title, and 
that the author^s name iqypeared thereby to be 
<< Vedderbume,* seems evident from Osbume^i 
Catalogue.* But I perceive, on dipping into 
the new edition of ^ Ames* History of PrimU 
ing^ that you have abeady handled the matter 
with your usual accuracy and research. 

In the Faculty Library, as I learn from thw 
printed catalogue, is some old Scotish poetry by 



* As to tbif, see Leyden^s Introductkni to tbe Oampliqrtit of 
Seodond; Hordes Letter in the Scots Mogaauie for Jaouiiy 
1802 ; and StrictureB thereon in the Number for July. After 
aU the discussion on the subject, the matter just remsms where 
it was, and will do so, imtil a oopy with the title>pago tarns up. 
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James Gray, of wbicb I stmll esteem it a rety 
particular fiivour if you can procure me some 
account I have never been abJe to hear any 
diing of the old voiome of Tracts, which is a 
severe disapponitment. Mr Fvaser Tyto, who 
promised me to look after it, is probably dissi^ 
tisfied with the manner in which I have thought 
myself obliged to differ from his frther ; but 
wiuch is no other, I believe, than he himsdf 
differed from Hume and Bobertaon. Mqgis 
omica Xfcriias was his motto, and is xaine. 

I am very much afrmd that Mr Chalmers 
undertakes so many literary adventurer at once, 
he will Beret be able to achieve them either with 
satisfaction to his judgment, or with safety to his 
health. I have not learned what progress he has 
made in <^ the Life of Allan Hamsay ;!^ but I find 
he is, likewise, ei^^aged upon that of Thomson, 
as well as on the lives of all the political and 
commercial writers of Great Britain ; and not 
the less occupyed, at the same time, in a work of 
still greater magnitude and importance,— a sort 
of ViOare S&jticumj upon a most extensive, and» 

C 
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to fbr as I am capable oF judgeing, most excA 
lent plan : * which wiU, unqueitioiiably, prove 
of the greatest ulilily to Scotith h]8tary,««-Kif 
much greater indeed than any thing that haa 
hitherto appeared: his object being to ainass the 
utmost possiUe quandty of fkcts, yerifyed by 
the best possible authoritys. He has lately fa- 
voured mevrilh your engniTed portraity upon 
which you may be assured I set no small value. 

I shall be glad if you wHl inform me who was 
the editor of Montrose^s Memoirs, published in 
1756. I had understood him to be the late 
Lord Hailes,-|- which I now fancy a mistake, as 
his Lordship^s character seems to savour too 
much of the Tirulenc^ of whig^sm fiir an ad^ 
mirer of Montrose. 

Our friend Pinkerton, I am told, to complete 
the infamy of his chancter, has turned critical 

* An aUiukm to Chalmen' most vtluaUe coQecUon of ma- 
terial relative to Sootland, published under the name of ** Ca- 
ledonia*** 

fThii notion hadoriynated ptobaMy ftom tfaedrenmrtance 
of his Lordship's having printed (priTately> a specimen of an 
intended Life of Montrose. 
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reviewer ; a abuation of eolirse, whkh adriuts 
neither truth nor honesty. He iriU therefoire 
have the pleasure of thundeann^ his ovn dam- 
nation upon the heads of athexB, among whom, 
I suppose^ he will take oare^ not to!fbrg^ 

DsiiaSttt, 
Your Tery skMwe friend, and 
Humble servai^ 

J. BIT80N. 

V. 

Graif's Inn, 19th May 1795. 
BEAE SIR, 
Yon will both accept yourself, and have the 
goodness to present to Mr Herd, my sincerest 
acknowledgements for his very valuable collec- 
tion of Scotish Ballads, many of which are par- 
ticularly curious, and such as I had never before 
seen or heard c^. As this gentleman is peculi* 
arly conversant with the subject, I have taken 
the liberty, on the other idde, to submit to his 
perusal a list of Scodsh SOngs which I h^ve 
hitherto been unable to meet with, some of which 
he will probably reeoUect, and be able to say 



where they are to be found. I suppose I either 
possess, or have seen about as many more, the 
merits of which appear insuflScient to rescuethem 
from oUiTioiL But, all together, the number is 
prodigious! From the falsehood, impudoice, 
and scurrility of The CrUiad Review, I conclude 
that Pinkerton is> one of its principal authors,, 
and particuhu-Iy ihe genHeman to whom I and 
my little publication are so much obliged. You 
will think me too revengeful when I wish he 
were compelled to- subscribe his name to h'ls 
criticisms.* The Shakspearepapers,x>f which you 
have heard so much^ and which I have carefully 
examined, are, I can assure you, a parcel of for- 
geries, studiously and ably calculated to deceive 
the public: the impoation b^ng, in point of 
art and foresight, beyond any thing of the kind 
that has been witnessed since the days of An^ 
niua VUerbienris: So that we may soon hope to 



* This euijouf critique wiU be foimd in the Appendix. 
Certatnlyt after the unproToked and tcuzriloiis attack by Rit- 
ion upon Pinkerton in tiie Intndnctoiy £May lo die Scoti 
Sonoe. it waa not annniiinff that the latter 'imuld retaliate. 
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match you in the number of literary impostors. 

I am, 

DsAn Sib, 

Very sincerely yours, 

J. BITSON. 

P. S. I have at last recovered the tune to which 
'^^ the Banks of Helicon,^ and ** tlie Cberrie and 
the Slae," were originally sung. Though lost in 
Scotland, and never perhaps known in England, 
it has been preserved in Wales by the name of 
^* Glyn Helicon.'* Lord Hailes and Mr Tyt- 
ler would have been glad of this discovery. 

LIST OF SONGS B£F£RB£D TO. 

■V 

Alack and well aday. 

Allan Water ; My love Annie's wondrous boasy. 
An auld man and a hand'ul o' sillec 
And you meet a lasB that's gay. 
An Middleton be walking. 
Annie and Colin. 
An she come near me. 
As I came in by Falkland Fair. 
As I stood on the Pier of Leith. 
Auld lang syne : And drink a cup of kindness^ 

For auld lang syne. 
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Be constant still. 

because i was a bonny lad. 

Bessy Bell and Mary Gray. (Onjgfino/.) 

Boatman. 

Come ben and kiss me, man. 

Come kiss with me, come dap with me. 

Cutty spoon and tzee laddie. 

Dear Billy, wilt thou go to battle ? 

Donald, gird my cqgie. 

Duncan's complaint. 

I^or our lang biding here. {Origmal) 

For the lore of Jean. 

Four-and^twenty Highland-men. 

Fie upon Carnegie. 

Had i the wate she bad me. 

Hallow-even* 

Hey, Tammy Brandy. 

Her answer it was mum. 

Hey how, the Img iaddle. 

Hey the Lochart Lee man. 

Highland laddie. XOriginaL) 

Highland lassie, lovely thing. 

How can i be sad on my weddingi^day. 

I am asleep, do not waken me. 

I canna winn hame to £]^ie, I trow. 

I fix'd my &ncy on her. 

I have lost my marrow. 

I loo'd a bonny lady. 
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111 gae nae mair to your town. 

I'll gar ye be fidn to follow me. 

I'll love no more. 

Ill never leave tbee. 

Ill never see him more. 

Ill thro' the moor for a' that. 

I wiah my love were in a miise* 

If you had been where i have been* 

In her cap she wore a ftather* 

I'se ne'er me i lov'd thee. 

Its i would have my gown mis* 

Kate of Aberdeen. (OrigimU.) 

Kilt thy coat, Maggy, 

Lochaber no more. ( Original) 

Lye stilly good-maii« mid take another nap. 

My ain kind deary o : 

And tho' the night be ne'er sae dark. 
And I be wat and wearie o, 

rU hap thee in my petticoat. 
My ain kind dearie o* 
My dear, come play me o'er again. 
My love, alas! is dead and g^ne. 
My wife she dang Qie. 
O an i were mar^jU 
O, dear mother, what shall i do ? 
O, Jean, i love thee. 
O'er Bogie. 
O'er the hills and far awa'. ( Original*) 
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One evening as i lost my wty^ 

Open the door to thne. 

Peggy, I must lore thee. (Ori^mO,) 

Polwarth on the green. (OngmaL) 

Saw ye my Peggy ? 

Sour plums of Gallasinek. 

Steer her up and had her ga wa. 

Stormont'sghoit 

The ale-wife and her haiteL 

The auld gaud aver. 

The auld maid of Fife. 

The barber and his bason. 

The bonny lass of Aberdeen. 

The bonnyest lass in a' the warld. 

The bonnyest lass in our town. 

The bursting sigh. 

The Corby and the Pjret 

The Earl of Murray's bonny thing. 

The gallant shoemaker. 

The gleed Earl of Kelly. 

The Gordons has the guiding on't 

The King of France, he run a race. 

The Lady of the flowery fi^. 

The man has got his mate again. 
The milLing«pail. 

The minister's wife has learnt a sang. 
The old Stewarts back again. 
The old witch of Ochiltree. 
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The Toice of my lore. 

The TOWS cxf endless lore. 

The widows shall have spoaies. 

The winding of the stceam. 

The winter it is past. 

The [old^ wawking of the fauld* 

There are &w good ftilows when Jamie's away. 

There's three good fellows down in yon glen. 

This Logan water is so deep. 

Thro' the wood, laddie. ( OrigmaL) 

Under the green- wood tree. 

Up in the morning early. 

Up the reel of Bogie. 

Up with the Souters of Selkirk, and down with 

the Earl of Hume. 
Was ye at the bridal? 
Wate ye how the play began. 
Well a' to Kelso ga 
We're, a' Mar's men. 
Well a day. 

What hare i done for want of wit ? 
What the devil ails you ? 
When the kug came o'er the water. 
Where shall our good man lye ? 
Widow, are ye wawking? 
Will ye go to Sheriff*muir ? 
Will ye lend me your loom, lass ? 
Willy's the lad for me. 



# 
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Woe if me^ what msan i do ? 

Woe's mj heart that we should iuader. (Qngimd.) 

Yell ay be weloome hack agaitL 

Ye took yoor packs 

Upon your backs. 
Ye wadna stay» 

Ye SBn away. 

N. B. The tunes to moat.of t)iese songs are still 
presenred** 

* Thif list of tongswBS printed in. the Scoti^Milguiiiefbr 
Jftttuary 1802, with the foDowing notice prefixed : «' The edi- 
ton of the Sooti Magazine having been favoured with the fol- 
lowing list of dedderata in Scotish Song, by that eminent and 
accurate antiquarian J. Ritton, Esq. beg leave to call the atten- 
tion of their counttymen more particularly to this subject 
They have the utmost reason to bdieve, that many, pev^^ the 
majority, of the songs here enumerated, are stiU preserved by 
tradition, and float in the occasional recitation of the Scotish 
liowlanders ; at least it is absolutely certain that many beauti- 
fbl verses, if not complete songs, have been preserved in this 
maimer. That these should at least be eorrected (eoDeoted P) 
and arranged, must be the ardent wish not only of every iScot^ 
man, but of every penon who possesses a.taite for nature and 
dmpUdty. The history of .Scotish song, though equally inter* 
esting and curious, from the total n^ect in which it remained 
fior a very long period, has become a subject of very difficult 
discussion, andean only be illustrated by an appeal to fluts. 
As the opportunities of illttstnlion are constantly diminiAing, 
the editors of the Soots Magazine cannot resist the .tempts^ifln 
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Grojft Inn, J^ 21«<, 1795* 
BEAR SIK, 
I had prepared a letter for 700, with which I 
intended to have troubled Mr LaSng, who pro- 
of avuling thcniidvci of tfaii oecnioo, to incite the oomBMUtt- 
ciuioiis of every penon who am repeat Sootish tongi, or who 
may havt aa opportbnity of traiocribhig it^ fleeting noordf of 
tmdidoo. An opportonity lost may never again oeenr ; and 
within these kit twenty yean, numoona opportunitief of re« 
ooverfaig beautifbl monuments of Sootish song have certainly 
been lost At the same time, ib^ cannot he^ suggesting the 
propriety, or rather necessity, ibat there is for every person 
pledging his veracity for the accuracy of his communications ; 
while they reeoBeet the oUoquy that the national character has 
incurred fieom a few instances of literary impodtion, which the 
authors probably intended rather as ezperimenti on the critical 
taste of tiie times, than operimeotal deeeptions of &e under- 
standing.'* 

Notwithstanding of this appeal, little was then done to- 
wards the recovery of the remains of the popular poetry of 
the oountry. Subsequently, by the activity and industry of 
a few individuals, many of Uie songs enumerated in Bitson's list, 
were obtained, besides a number he had never heard of; and, 
let it be remembered, that, in addition to the many other obliga- 
tions conferred on Scotish literature by Sir Walter Scott, he it 
was, who first suooessfully excited his countrymen to collect and 
pirsserve the rude, bat expressive lays of theu forefathers, by 
the publication of his Border Minstreli^; and that he has 
since uniformly encouraged and promoted every undertaking 
which had such an end for its object. 
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mised, if I did not misunderstand him, to fa- 
vour me with a call before he left town. Since, 
however, he has thought proper to take French 
(rather than Scotch) leave, I am under the ne- 
cessity of re-writing my letter, as it ran to a cou- 
ple of sheets, and one finds it difficult under the 
late regulations, and at this time of year, to pn>> 
cure a cover. 

Mr Chalmers, whose character and conduct 
iatitle him to every possible instance of atten- 
tion and civility, was in possession of Mr Herd^s 
MSS* before the receit of your last favour. 

I don't know how I expressed myself respect- 
ing the long list I took the liberty of communi- 
cating ; but, in fact, it was a liH qf&ongSf^-^^nd 
not of tuneSf as you seem to imagine. However, 
it was not meant, in any point of view, to give 
you the trouble you appear to have taken about 
it. 

The Shakspeare papers, which have qf late 
been so much the subject of conversation, are 
in the possession of Mr Samuel Ireland, of 
Norfolk Street, in the Strand, who has- long 
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distingubhed himself as an amateur and collec- 
tor of the works of Hogarth, as well as by se- 
veral literary publications. He himself informed 
me, that they were discovered by his son, among 
some old writings, in the chambers of a gentle- 
man in the Temple, whose name he was not at 
liberty to mention, I am unce told that he has 
not only oonaderably augmented the collections 
which I saw, by the addition of playhouse ac- 
counts and tracts from Shakspear^s library, but 
has likewise occasicmally varyed the relation of 
his becoming possesed of it. However, as I had 
not the slightest doubt as to (he fabrication or 
£^rgjery of every thing he shewed me, my cu- 
riosity was never tempted to repeat the viut.* 

* The immediate detection of this foigery, is a deciiive proof 
— 4f indeed any proof on the subject were neoessaiy— of the 
soundness, generally speaking, of Bitaon*s judgement That 
whidi had perplexed individuals ef the first literary eminence, 
and to expose which Malone had written a goodly octavo vo- 
Iume> containing numerous reasons, (one half of which were 
wrong,) was insHntly de t ected by this singular man, upon a cur- 
sory infection. Young Ireland's account of the interview ia 
too interesting to be omitted. 

*^ The sharp physiognomy, the piercing eye, and the silent 
scrutiny of Mr Ritson, filled me with a dread I bad never be- 
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I take the whole scheme to have been necuted 
within these three or four years; since the 
publication, that is, of Malone^s editioB iif 
Shakspeare ; and by, or under the direction of, 
some person of genius and talents, whidi ought 
to have been better employed. It txppeaxeA to 
me, at the time, that Ireland himself was the 
dupe of this imposture ; but whether he be still 
igncffant of its real nature and design, I cannot 
be quite so posntive. The things I saw were 
deeds, letters, verses, drawings, conundrum^ 
&c. &C. together with the entire [day of K. Lear ; 
every article of which it would be a very easy 
matter to demonstrate, as well by intrinric as by 
external evidence, to be a recent and palpable 
forgery. The most remarkable drcumstanee, 

fbve experienced. His questionxngf were laconic, bat alwaji 
to the purpoee. No studied flow of words could draw htm from 
his ptirpose ; he was not to be hoodwinked ; and, after satisfy- 
ing his cariodtjr, he departed from Mr Samad Irdand's house 
without delivering any opinion, or committing himself in the 
smallest dreumstanoe. In fine, I do as firmly beHeve diat 
Mr Rition went away fuUy assured that the papers were spu- 
rious, as that I have existence at this moment.**— >Coff/^#non« 
^ WUHtm Henry Irdmid^ p. 827. 
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perhi^ in this iniquitous bottnessi mm! that 
wbieb ia^ apparently^ bestcakulated to proawite 
its success, is— that the parohment and seals are 
iudiqnitably ancMfit and authentie ; sothatthe 
wiginal writing must have beoi eatiidy effaced* 
This effect) bowcTer^ can he, and doubtless baa 
been produced by a chemical preparation, (wett 
known, it seems, to forgers of notes,) which va* 
JBftoyes every vestige of ink, without the slight- 
est mjury to the substance on which it has been 
used* With reqpect to the anadironisms and 
inconsistencies :wbich btfe and there occur, soine 
(if. Hot aU) of them have, probably, been in^Oi- 
daced for the express purpose of b^ng one day 
or other triumphantly brought forward, by the 
impostor himself, as demonstrative proofs of the 
Ignorance and gullibility of the Shakspeare con- 
noisseurs. The success of the subscription (four 
guineas) is not, I understand, such as to induce 
Mr Ireland to give his treasures to the public, 
for the present* 

* For an account of thu extraordinaiy forgery, see Ireland't 
Confesnons— one of the most amusiDg books ever written. 



I obBerve, with pleasure, what Mr Herd ha$ 
remarked upon the confusion made by Pinker- 
ton of the two PeniMcuXkn. He has, with equal 
Ignorance^ confounded the two Hamiltons (of 
Bangour and Gilbertfield.) But, indeed, his 
blunders are venial, when compared with the 
more criminal parts of his literarj and moral 
character. 

Do you jxMsess, or did you ever meet with, 
<< The Taill oi Rmf Cmlxear^ printed at Sanct 
Andrds be B. Lekprevik, 1572 ?"* You, at 
least, recollect the title in Ames: and the hero, 
whoever he was, (for I cannot comprehend how 
he harbreit King Charles,) is mentioned by 
Dunbar, (Ancient Scottish Poems, Edin« 1770,) 

«* Kyne of Aauf Cdyard and Johne the reif.*' 

Lord Hailes, by the way, in his note upon 
this line, supposes *< Johne the reif^ to mean 



* Thete ii a copy, suppoied unique, in the Advoeata* Up 
braiy. It has been reprinted by Mr David Laing in his vala- 
able «< Select Remains of the Andent PopuUur Poetry of Soot* 
land.*' Edin. 1828, 4to. 



Johnjf Armstrong ; which cannot be: since, be- 
sides diat the poem itself is in all probability 
older than Annstrong^s time, he is likewise 
named, along with this same Rauf Coilzear, in 
JKshop DougWs Police of Honour y written 
before 1518^ 

^ I aaw RafCciizeary with hik thnwin ^rt)w, 
Cnibit Johme the rHf^ and aiild Cowkewpu Sov.*' 

Johne the reifi in fact, is John the reve, (or 
bailif,) the subject of a very ancient popular 
poem, of which Dr Pen^, who has it in his 
folio MS. long since promised the publication* 
Cowkewpis-'Soiw is another old poem in the 
Hyndford MS.* As for Bauf Coilzear, there 
was perhaps, a still earlyer edition of his story 
than Lekprevik^ it being mentioned in Wed- 
derburn^s Complainte, 1549. 

I am sorry to learn the death of pocn* Smellie, 
whose name reminds me of a whimsical anec- 

* Colkelbie sow was for the first time printed in Mr Laing*s 
work before meotaoned, under the editorial care of Robert Pit- 
cairn, Esq. a gentlenian to whom the public is infinitely 
indebted for the publication, now going on, of all that is impov* 
tant in the Justiciary record. 

D 
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dote. In the cotine of a coDT^rsatian, one 
evemng, at the Tripe CUby* (when I was last 
m Edinburgh,) upcm the avenioii which the 
people in Soothnd had fbtmerl j bmaie to the 
family at present on the throne, SmeUieremariu 
ed, as an equally strong and singular iBstance» 
that they had giTen the royal name^ Geordie, 
to a sir-reveretwe: now, on looking casually oyer 
^ the works of Ci^ptain Alexander Rat cl iflfe,^ 
printed in 1696^ but apparently written some 
years bdbre, I find thti^ this illustrious name 
had been thus lamentably degraded befiffe the 
present family was heard of; fiom which, of 
course, as a loyal subject, I am imxious to re« 
move so dirty an imputation. The passage I 
allude to is the following, in the Epistle from 
Paris to Helen : 



Tke nwty .fist; hdOnm yoor hmm dMs 

Like AbrownGeorgt dnq^ in » bawl of aeaout 

• OfwliiditiwkteAkiMawCampM^ewed^ 
bjn's Anthology, and- aaHMr of a Cvwf kn p«fe >t >Hiatoiy of 
Soeliah PoeCiy, ftcNMlteprinttr, ■ad;Mliarcilbfla»ef EdliH 

t Radclifi«*8 Ovid Tnvestie* in nMcb liiifr&Mi oeew, ImA 
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The actual ori^ of this curious appellation 
is now, perhaps, impossible to ascertain. A pro^ 
poSf who is, or is to be, the new Secretary to 
your Antiquarian Society, and do they intend to 
publish a second volume of their Transactions ? 
Adieu, my dear Sir : May you live a thousand 
years! 

J. RITSON. 



been printed wpamtdy many yean before. The second edition, 
** Enlaiged with Ten Epistles never before printed,** appeared 
in 1681, London, Sro. His Miscdlaneoos Poems vere pab- 
liflhed the ensuing year. The following is the title of the 
Tolome : '* The Bamble, an Anti-heioick Poem, together with 
some Terrestrial Hymns and Carnal £ljaculations, by Alexan- 
der Raddiife, of Gray*s Inn, Esq. Semd intanivimut Omneu 
London, printed for the author, and are to be sold by Walter 
Davis, in Amen Comery 1682.** It is dedicated to James 
Lord Annesley. From the *' Book8eller*s Prefiice to his Cus- 
tomers,*' it would seem that Lord Rochester was generally sup- 
posed to have been the author of the *' Ramble;** and this sup- 
position probably arose from the extreme indecency of the 
poem, whidiy thoi^ poisesnng oonnderable humour and point, 
is dreadfiiUy gross. 



APPENDIX. 

No. I. 

Scotish Songs. 2 vols. 12mo. lOs. boards. Johnson, 

1794.* 

When the editor of these yolumes published his 
' Select Collection of English Songs/ and his * An- 
cient Songs/ he attacked Dr Percy with the most 
shameful and disgusting virulence ; and eyen» as we 
are informed, proceeded so far as to term the learned 
and respectable Prelate a ^jfing priest, in a letter 
written purposely be his inspection. All this, gen- 
tle reader, was because the Doctor, in his early 
years, had published that yaluable collection, the 
' Reliques of Ancient English Poetry/ in which he 
had sometimes corrected a word, or added a supple- 
ment, to the originals. 

We are told by travellers, that some of the Tartar 
nations are accustomed, when they kill an enemy, to 
make a drum of his skin, on which they beat tattoos 
«f double terror. And never was wild Cossack, or 
French democrat, more redoubtable than our present 
iiero, whose books are mere drums of the skins of his 
enemies ; that is, of all who have unluddly fore- 

' Critical Retiew, January 1795, p. 49. 
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stalled any of his impcriani inirdaits. Beware, ye 
editors of Robin Hood, or Tom Thumb ! Rash men, 
look to your skins ! Ye hnmble ballad*mongers, hire 
alarmists, &r the Tartars are coming ! 

The present dram is made of the skin of John 
Pinkerton, peace to his manes! tympamzaiur in pace. 
Pinkerton, originally a ballad-monger, was some- 
what of a drummer in hiaown time ; and hiA;gliost, 
we presume, will listen with delight e?en to the 
sound <yf his own skin. 

To drop the metaphor, ere it grow stale, it isira* 
possible to be serious, when we see a writer so weak 
as to burst into impotent rage, and even fall into 
convulsions, at a change of a letter <Mr word in an old 
ballad : and nothing can be more puerile than to imft^ 
gine that there is no room for a new publieation till 
the fermer ones be cut down. Mr Ritson tnight 
have published ocdlections of English or Scotish poe* 
try, without assailing any former editor ; and his 
industry and exactness would have attracted estima- 
tion. He might, in J ustice and candour, have praised 
former editors for what they did, instead of indul- 
ging that maligni^, which diigusts the reader of 
books of amusement, and is only acceptable to a few 
perverse spirits, who rejoice to see authors make 
themselves little by fighting like game cocks ; and, 
while they seem to applaud their own cock, are 
laughing at him in their sleeves. 
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This ocmeetaon is neatly printed, and is^aecompa- 
nied with the music. But we had higher ezpesta- 
taons fimn tiie editer's powers of research on such 
topics^ than we here find reaHaed* Most of the 
pieces are trivial and oonitsion: and wesose^rom the 
woik, not^mly wxthont the grati fi cation of novelty^ 
hat with itii^g;ust at the editor^s pEejudioes, and want 
of taste and'diseriiftination* 

Ptefixed are a Prefine, and «n Historical Essay on 

Sootish Song; and we shall with themhegin our 

remarks, and leave the reader- to judge how far this 

editor ha8^a title to aasuane such a ludicrous deqK>- 

tism in* his present department, which he thus enters 

upoBj as4he Byjnuitkie emperors commenced their 

decrees with Noitra Divimias. 

** It may be nattnally fupposed that a pubUcstion of this na- 
ture would have been nndetcd more per&ct by a native of 
North Britain. Without 'dificuasing this question, the editor 
has only to observe, that diligent enquiry, extensive reading, 
and unwearyed assiduity, added to the strictest integrity, and 
most disinterested views, have possibly tended to lessen the dis- 
advantages of an English birth ; and that he is persuaded the 
present collection, such as -it is, will not suffer by eomparison 
with any thing of the kind hitherto paUished in either coun- 
try." 

Who would not imagine, from this self-importance, 
•that some solemn a^^r were in hand ? What must 
he the power of that mind which can descant ^th 
auch dignity ^on a ballad? To as, who -are accustom- 
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ed to tsett trifles as trifles, it recals the remembraAoe 
of a veiierable old man who. once appeared at a fiiir, 
shaking a child's rattle^ and gravely atioking his 
beard at every pause. 

The remarks on the.Celtic language among the 
Galw^gians!, p. siiL of the Essay, proceed on eno« 
neous suppositions, the editor having ventured be* 
yond his little pal& The wild Soots of Galloway^ 
who spoke Irish, were a colony pemutted to settle 
there in the fifteenth eentury, while a constant in- 
tercourse, and mutual aid, prevailed between Scot^ 
land and the north of Irsdand. They are unmen- 
tioned before that time ; and have nothing to do with 
the old Galwegians. The other arguments are 
equally futile, and beneath notice. Nor can greater 
ignorance be evinced than in the imagination, p.xv. 
that the Celts had ever peopled Scandinavia ; where, 
as every antiquary knows, not a Celtic word, nor mo- 
nument, remains. The Duan, p. xix. is written in 
Irish, as was the genealogy of Alexander III* 
though all know that English was the common lan- 
guage of the Scotish court at that time. The bard 
addresses the people of Albany, or Scotland, in ge- 
neral, not the Celts only, as our editor implies in his 
note. 

With similar learning he misquotes the Scaligeri- 
ana, to shew that James V. was eamard, or flat- 
nosed ; while Joseph Scaliger is speaking of his con- 
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tflnponuy Jamei VI. who wai flat^noted and ugly, 
as all hifl poriraiu shew. Joieph was hardly born 
when James V. died ; and this Monarch added to a 
most graceful countenance an aquiline nose^ as ap- 
pears not only from the old engraved portraits, but 
from that lately published, from an ancient painting, 
in the Portraits of lUostrious Persons of Scotland. 
As Mr Ritson deals much in trifles, it is surprising 
that he is not accurate in his trifles; but we hope 
that, by pointing out such strange errors, we shall 
teach him a most useful lesson, modesty, the sense 
of his own fiiults, and a consequent lenity for those 
of others. 

Of his candour in this Essay, we shall select the 
following specimen : 

* In the year 17199 the celebrated poem or ballad of Hardy- 
knute fint appeared at £dinbargh, as ^^ a fragment,*' in a folio 
pamphlet of 12 pages. That it is of no greater antiquity, must 
be perfectly dear, from every species of evidence, intrinsic or 
ezttiosic, and the only means of reconciling the seemingly oppo» 
site accounts of its birth, is to conclude it the illegitimate off- 
spring of Mrs Wardlaw, by Sir John Bruce. The two stanzas 
beginning ** Aryse, zoung knicht,** the three beginning ^' Now 
with his ievu and stalwart train,*' the two beginning ** Sair 
bleids my leige, " the six beginning ^^ Quhair lyke a fyre," and 
the three last, are not in the first edition, (which was reprinted 
in four leaves, 8vo.) but originally appeared in the Ever.green ; 
in which many different readings are given, and Bamsay, to 
confirm the authenticity of the uhole, has every where changed 
the initial ^ to ^r. That a coropobition abounding with evident 
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imHitimif^ nd diwci illlniliiig to modem md' fimlBor poetqr, 
in diort» that a. palpable and bani^iBg ft i g tiy, without tbe 
■lightest resemblaiioe of any thing aodent or ori^nal, ihovld 
have passed either in England or Scotland, for a genuine reHque 
of antiquity, would appear almost incredible and miraculous, if 
Ihere were not sobieqiJent instaiieei of a dmHar delusion. Why 
Oie Seatish HieMti tdioiildlM mon piatieiilBily addicted to Hte- 
zary inporitian tlm ibMe of ioy •ther eoiintiy« vcilght bo a cu* 
xiooB sobjeet of iBTeHigition for thwr now Royal Society. Dr 
Johnson, indeed, is of opinbn, that ^* a Scotchman must be a 
very sturdy moralist, who does not love Scotland better than 
truth ; he will always love it,** he says, ** better than inquiry: 
and, if ftlsefaood flattetf Ms vanity, will not be very diligent to 
detect it** He is speaklog of anodier forgery, — the Poems of 
Ossian. However this may be, the ftct is inoontesttfble; aod 
the foigeries of Hector Boethius, David Chahnevs, George Bu- 
chanan, Thomas Dempster, Sir John Bruce, William Lauder, 
Archibald Bower, James M acpherson, and John Pinkerton, 
•tamp a disgrace upon the nationat character, whidi ages of ex- 
oeptionleii totagrffty inll be lo q ui ied to venow; an seta, how- 
ever, wluih, if one may judge lipom die deCaHrtion in which tfie 
most infiunous and desincable of these imposton is umvetsaBy 
held, has already commenced.* 

The confusion of ideas in this jianigraph is won- 
derfuL Of the fbigeries of David Chahnera we 
know nothing. Buchanan,. we sappose, is arraigned 
as the ftrger of Mary's letters, a charge only believed 
hy bigots ; and, if they were forged, Maitland of 
Lethington was certainly the man* Bruce and Pin- 
kerton forged old ballads ; and the latter has long 
ago pointed out all his forgeries in that way, which 
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•teika us Mlmag as iaiMoeiil as the Intpothirei In* 
nocenlei of Pkart. At our author's refleodons our 
Bordiera nagfaboum will onljr smile ; but^e most 
be pardoned for ezposiiig bis ignonDiDe. There is» 
in &et^ no oountiy in Europe, bat has predaoed las 
many literaiy imposton as Seotland. In Italy, they 
have swarmed ; witness lihe woifa of Annius of Vi- 
terbo, of IngUxamiusy of nameraostvritezsof the 
fifteenth century ; it is eren doabtfiil if Quinttts 
Curtiasbe not afoigeryof that period* In France, 
let the &lse Tnrpin, Hunibaldns, &c. &o. be men- 
tioned. In Spain, the forgeries of History, the 
fidse Idatins, Julianns, Dexter, Braalo, Heleca, Eii* 
trandus, && 8cc amoont to more than twenty, as 
the reader may see on consulting the Bibliotheca 
Hiapanica of Antoninus. Even in England, Leland, 
Bale, and Pitts, {with Bishop Tanner flidr blind 
ftiUower,) are as eminent forgers in their H^ as 
Thdmas Dempster; and Cfaatterton may vie Wiih 
Macpherson : not to mention Sir Thofkias Elliot, the 
fin^ger of the Commentaries of Alexander Sevenis, 
&e. Ac. 

As to the extension our e^Ktorgi^es to the idea<yf 
ftigery, it only flhews a want of judgment and dis- 
criminatinn. According to this saint in trouble, "Mr 
Addison, in his tales in the Spectator, from oriental 
MSS. ; Mr Pope;, in his Anecdotes of the Court of 
Pharamond, from a MS. in the same work ; Montes* 
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quieuy in his Persian Letters, (for Iwevity we pass 
many known instances,) are criminal Jbrgen, A 
little mind, never itself warmed by genius, nor sen- 
sible to its impressions, may thus jndge ; but the 
public is a jury of more liberality and candour. 

The repeated attacks, in text and notes, on Pin* 
kerton's youthful productions, the Select Scotish 
Ballads, &c. we pass in silence, finr they are too to* 
voury fixr our pages, fiut we must express our sur« 
prise, that so keen an author has hit no Uot, but has 
shot his arrows at random. Without metaphor, no 
error is pointed out, but only general iniwctives, be* 
stowed with such surprising fecundity and grace, as 
to remind us of a gentleman mentioned in scripture, 
' who was angry because his time was but short/ 

As the most favourable specimen of the Essay, we 
shall select the concluding part, on the musical in« 
struments used in Scotland, after premising, that the 
chorus is a bag-pipe, as shewn by Mr Ledwich in 
his Antiquities of Ireland ; but we are &tigued with 
pointing out minute errors and imperfections ; and 
only request the reader to believe that we are not 
insensible of the others in this extract* 

In proceeding to the Poems, which being mostly 
known to our readers, will hardly admit of extract^ 

* It was judged unnecessary to give the quotatioo, which is 
' very long ; (he reader is therefore referred to the passage commen- 
cing '* A few words should,** &c in the Preface to ihe Songs. 
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we must premise^ that our editor has qjared no pains 
to reject any improvement, and to restore them to 
error and imperfection : a xeal eminently hiudable, 
in an age when reformation is thought as dangerous 
as it is to get rid of the gout. We have no opinion 
of our author's general learning ; but must whisper 
in his ear that it is pro&nation, nay, (in his saintly 
scale of crimes) it is blasphen^g for any editor to 
publish any classic, except in fac simile of the MS. 
Hold you, Mr Heyne, you sacrilegious professor ! 
And Vligil too ! An old author ! None of your im« 
provements and conjectures ! All must be fac simile. 
No other simile will go down. Here are Tom 
Heame and John Ritson, Tom O Nokes and John 
O Styles.— But copper-plates will be too expensive. 
Sirs, for printing my Vii;gil.-<-*0 true, Mr ProfeSi* 
sor, copper is expensive, though brass be not But 
do give ufr a little touch of the black letter, you un« 
derstand : and by all means supply not a word, a 
syllable ; give us all the centvactions, all the sweet 
contractions, not a pot-hook can be spared* 
* Ridentem dioere veram quid yetat ?* 

For such, in solemn truth, is the state of this 
mighty question ; and for the practice of every edi« 
tor in Europe, does Mr Ritson publicly call respec* 
table men, in^xulors, forgers, and lyars. 

The notes are few, and sometimes erroneous, as 
for instance, the 0/ipan/tof» to Col. Gardiner. By 
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the pniemubn. of all the Jacobite aongSy (read n^ 
Jaoobtn) the editor ba^ as oa other occasions, evio- 
eed his fondness fine their piwiples* The Showing 
we seleat as aa aatidole, aad as dier^ 

« TE, JACOBITES BV^ NAME. 

* Ife JmoKUb hf name, gnt an •»» gateau car ;^ 
Ya Jaoohltea by aaaHu 8Jm«ai ear $ 
Yf Jacobte by name. 

Your faults I will proclaim. 
Your doctrines I maun blame. 
You shaQ hear. 

What is ri^t, and what is wiimg, by the law, by the law ? 
What is right, and what is wnmg, by the law ? 
What is right, and what is wiang f 
A short sword^ and a lang, 
A weak aim, aad a Strang 
For to draw. 

What makes hermc strife, fam'd afar, fiun*d afar ? 
What makes heroic strife, famM afar ? 
Wlat mafcea hsMie strife ? 
^o* what the aasasrin's knife* 
Or. huat a parentis life 
Wi* bhidie war. 

Then let your sdiflBei akHie^ in tbe state*. IB ti^ state ; 
Then let you? 8(cl»emei alone, la the state ; 
Then let your schemes alone. 
Adore the rising sun, 
And leave a man undone 
To his fete.*^ 



47 



We forbear any further extracts^ as the pieeea are 
already known ; and aball only add a few temarks on 
ilie glossary. 

BansterM, are. nob men wko bind aheares^ but 
blustering fellows* sweaxen ; to 60% is to corse. 

Barnes, are not little bacds^ bttft auld baidiesb 
oUr bearded aeiu 

Biinks, Mr Ritson cannot interpret, though in the 
preosding line he gi?es its pieteiit. himlat, glanced. 
* The Uy thfi Uiiiks in her eye/ is, ' Joy spaiUes in 
her eye«' 

Brag, is boast, scold. 

Bridal, Aaatbride^akl So burial is frombmy- 
ale, and ceremonial, from cereniony«^e. 

Broom, heath ! a mere jHoriiudalisin in some parts 
of England* Broom, is baooin, g/aiitta* 

Brok, unknown, is badger. 

Bugh&ng, ewe-milUng! It i& putting them, into 
bughts^ GOT &ldiE^ whether milked or not. 

Ha-ktmse and patiUy^ ana strangely confimnded 
wtih but and hen^ Hall and pantiy are diffoenl 
fiom kitchm and parlour. 

B^, net endure ; but remain* 

Carf, is not old man, but churl, and is iqfiplied to 
ol&aod young* 

Cesff, ia cLty*tax. 

Chapped siochf, unknown, are cabbage stodca 
chopped, with butter. 

Cock, strut. 
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Oiuve, to play at the glove, is to tilt at a glove. 

Gowff'd, is laughed. 

Heezy, a falL 

Kyrlle, is not upper-petticoat^ but oar modern 
gown, a waist and petticoat* A kyrtle and mantle 
completed a woman's dress. 

Lmmer, was formerly n^e ; nor is it now whore^ 
but slut. 

The interpretation of luk my Head, is ridiculous ; 
the original word was doubtless, UUe, loai, bow. 

Mazer, is fine earthen ware, probably made at. 
Masieres in Champagne. 

Patv u French, pas, passe ; as in English paw- 
tricks are pas, pas, no^ to be done. 

Shyre, is sheer. Slaked, is slided^ glided. 

Tait, small quantity, sticking together as a lock 
of hair, or of wool. 

Touk qfdrtim, tuck of drum. 

Turs, to iurse, is to bundle. Weers, is worse. 

We have passed other instances of wrong inter- 
pretation^ or of the want of it, as these may convince 
our readers that Mr Ritson is little versed in the 
Scotish dialect, though he aspire to be a superlative 
judge of every production in it He may at present 
regard us as his enemies ; but as soon as he abandons 
hb petulant and dashing manner, which must in 
time be disgusting to himself, he will esteem us his 
best friends, for pointing out this worm in the bud. 
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And M aooii«s bedMll b^gm to.wrifte Ifte^aschobr 
and > a. genthBUui, nith ieeunKy. a«d moAMj, we 
shall be the first taapphad his ntvK caieer* 



No. 11. 

EMraeUjivm the Letters rf R Otm^Esq* to Mr 
George Paton, as to Irelanfs Forgery. 

Mr Paton had written ea follows to Mr Oough :— 
** What are thegeaeral sentmentsagdw^pttMicwith 
r^gard to the lale dis9Qveriet of the Slttkif^ 
Wfaether.getuiiiieeraot? Axe any small editions in 
ISmoi .o£ them printed fiir ocmaian use f This would 
be of jnpid sale to the .ptoprietor* whQ» it is >pi9BSu« 
medy is Mr Iielaiid* I should «be glad to leain who 
he isi and hiS'shacaeter and paiticuhrs of the MSS* 
Ae hints handed here are 8o various th^y meet with 
suspicious credit: there will be a flood of conftioYevsjr 
on the subject." 

Castom-hoase, Edin* 12th Jan. 179€. 

The salgamad «iEt|facts giTe Mr Goagh's ooflaau- 
nidations ^m the subf ect« . 

1. 

<< Tiie new diap^etod Shabpear MSS. find little 
€iedit with the good Judges of the sulgect Mr Ire* 
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land, the Editor, ^reatens erery body who speaks 
agaitiit hifl ducoveriet, and even the newspapers if 
th^ make extracts. I leave yoa to judge on what 
grounds Vm credit stands. He will be warmly, and 
to purpose, attacked by our Shakqpear champions, 
and that ere long. No small 'edition will be publish- 
ed ; finr the high subscription to the laiger will hard- 
ly reimburse him. 
Enfield, Jan. 10. 179Cl» 

I shall use Mr Constable's leave to send your par- 
cels occasionally ; and in one of them, Mr Makme's 
complete detection of Mr Ireland's Shakspear MSS. 
compared with which the lesser pamphlets are but 
candles to the sun. The Play of Vortigem was per- 
formed at Drury Lane by some of our best actors 
last Saturday ; but not so well received as to be en- 
couraged to a second edition. Mr Malone's book 
came out iwo days before. 

Enfield, April 6. i79& 

# 

3. 
Mr Ireland has puUished a very menacing adver- 
tisement, that he is preparing with all convenient 
speed an answer to Mr Malone's nudevokrU attack. 
It has been insinuated in some newspapers, that his 
son has convened a drde of literatit and is ready to 



51 



make oath that his fitther did not ferge the MSS. 
but was imposed on, and will leave no steps unpar- 
sued to detect the impostor. It was certainly^ery 
extraordinary that the possessor of stteh Taluable pa- 
pers shoald have any reasons &r oonoealing himself, 
nor coald reason of sndi silence be easily fim&d. 

. Enfield, April 21. 1706i 

4. 

Mr Ireland has repeatedly'advertised that he has 
been deceived; and his son as repeatedly, that if his 
father was deceived, it was through his means, be- 
ing first deceived. The great bubble is therefore 
burst, and probably no further notice will be taken 
of it on either side. 

Enfield, July 2. 1796. 

5. 
Mr Ireland has completely cried down his son ; 
and it is said is preparing a vindication of himself: 
but the public are tired of the foigery, by which 
their pockets have suffered more than by any former 
literary forgery. If you get a sight of the Monthly 
Review ibr July, you will see a coniplete detection. 

Enfield, Aug. 2& 1796. 

6. 
Mr Ireland announces a regular defence of his 
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condiicty though iiit Mtt ins oonceakd himielf in 
WwkiBt and told dw tBmans Ufaruy fiBtn arbeaoe iihis 
Ibigexgr nun AbieaNBd to Man WUte for liuir 
enmiiog catalogue. Mr Cindmfics lias takeniipitlie 
pea againafc Mr MMkxue^ ■mfe «£. fronoainig, more 
than m defimoe of Mr laeland, wlio is agaia eiitreme* 
ly hurt by being brought on the stage in a new play 
in the character of a forger of antiquities. 
Enfield, Nov. 1& 1796. 
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